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Stu Yerk Town

CHAPTER I
A Queer Customer

J.jSH MARIANA BBNTON, very
"M slim, very languid, Tery much

Wartl as te hnlr nnd very much mijnl-cere- d

a te lingers, minding the denk

at the River Hetel, whs twice aware of

a gently spoken question hcfere she felt
constrained te remove her giuc from

object of stronger Interest.

"When you get real wcnry, lady,"
the gentle voice began a third time, and

,,eW there was a drawl In Us gentleness,

"of gnlng at the blend feller that runs

tie busst-be- I'd sure be obliged If

jeu'd transfer a little of your attention

i me." . . .
At this she did meaning te leek tlie

ipeaker ever at her leisure. But she

.tenned nt his eyes. They seemed te

... il the little beties of her head and
11 the Httlc nervts that ran through

the arev matter nnd all the sensations
ind comments that were being carried

'along these nerves; but. besides seeing
all these things, the eyes seemed at
the same time te no loesing: quite
through te a point miles and bread miles
i..m,l her. no that she was nppalllngly
conscious of the Infinitesimal smnllncss
of these ii nenes nim
nerves and the utter Insignificance of
their devices. Fer the rest the eyes
were verv gray, very cool, very bril-

liant, and beyond all Miss Benten's
experience of eyes direct.

Quite involuntarily and before she
as conscious of meaning te speak at

all, she found herself stammering, "Oh,
I beg pardon!" nnd It wbh the first
time in her capacity of clerk that she
had ever made even a gesture 01 apoiegy.
At Ihe same time she blushed and,
dropping her confused gaze, she pushed
the hotel register forward, dipped a pen
into the Ink-we- ll and handed the holder
te the owner of the extraordinary eyes.
11. innk it with a certain delibernteness.
The hand was brown and well-ke- nnd
muscular. It lnia held et tne pen nnu

nmnl Itself awkwardly nbeut It. A

sleek head with air of a nondescript
brown nnd a pair of powerful

. . . !. 1......1 111.1. M

sneuluers Dent ever me nuu. mi
royal disregard for lines, nnd limitat-
ions, the strnniter wrote wrote slowly,
wrote laboriously, wrote very large.
Fascinated by the great expenditure et
force In his manipulation of the splutt-

ering pen, the girl followed the sprawli-
ng letters with her leek

(J. T. Klnwyddeii i

"Residence?" she murmured.
The nen huntr for nn Instant in hub .

pense. Then It was laid carefully aside.
"If anybody asks yen where I come

from, lady, you can tell 'em from 'all
ever the West. "

.Mariana jumped as the eyes were
raised again

"l want a loom and a buth, nia'nm." I

laid Q. T. Kinwjddeii. "Het and cold
water runnln' out of tap and electric
lights you can pu-- h en and off with
jetir trigger linger, savvy V"

The blend elevator bej had moved
two or three steps closer. He had
prominent eyes, but nt the moment they
were mere than prominent. They
bulged. IIi- - jaw hung loose.

Mariana took down a key. "Beom
110, Bill." she said. "The gentleman's
lag is ever there by the doer."

"I'll pack my own stuff, thanks te
reu jtifct the same." satd the new guest.
He walked with his baic into the ele
vater. During the nscunt he shut his
eyes nnd clenched his hnnds; also, lie
murmured something under his breath.

"What say?" asked the be).
"NethlnJ it would de you any geed

ie hear, son," was the answer.
Bill disembarked en the feuith lloer,

his passenger stepping out with a ner-
vousness exaggerated. It would seem,
for his own private iimusi'ini'iit.

"Iieeh ihe stay there till you gel
back?" he asked, ejelug the elovuter
a one rjes a lascinallng fin'mj.

Hill gaped and lieddi'd.
"It's sure wonderful."
The long hull was carpeted in weiri j

siul faded red. (lie walls needed
the woelwork needcil re-

painting. Fer tliRt, Bill's unifetm
needed lenevutiug, and it would net
have injured his blondness te shave or
le wash buck of hln ears. The doer of
Beom 110 was opened and a cubic square
of stiffly furnished spare was offered te
Q. T. Kinwydilen's eccupuncy.

"Where's your biiggage, sir?"
Bill.

The guest M't down his bag in the j

middle of the brown figured curpet nnd
pointed nl it. "Here, 'sir,' " said he. j

"Your ttunks I mean, sir."
"I'm aiMiin' out te catch me un a

trunk after supper, 'sir.' " He looked
"t Bill. "Yeu wailiu' for n tip,
kir'?"

Bill blu-he- d.

"All right, 'sir.' euie hiue ugein'
li capture one. What's this? Twe
hits? Ileie you arc, son for jour
eiirngeand energy in runnin' the buv.r.-Ui- ."

Hill took tlie tip and went out. A
iiiivel sensation of sliaine possessed him.
lie wished In- - hadn't taken the tip. but
M could net understand the cause
far se inexplicable a wish. Bill tubbed
In back hair, wliieli uerdnl cutting, and
went into the elevator. "Queer ."

he mill mill Mukecl in his lips--.

Ihe customer did conduct himself
queerly enough In ber truth. He went
iiin ,V '" l'"' Wn" wnr ''"' l'0" al,,'l''
Hill luul closed It, mill tlieie he pieced!
Iirst a white liutten. then u liliul..
Miidying meanwhile wllb huge giuvily
"nil Inteiest the nlieriiaiing eflect en
ins glebe in the ceiling. He did this
"bout tift j tiinei Then lie MiunU'ivd
Inte the Imtluoeiii nnd turned die hath-Hd- i

handle labeled "Het." When a
'.eud of steam U).,e he shook his head.

Never fails I" he muttered. "It's
wie wendeiful."

He left the water running nnd
te the bedroom. He raised a

SMea and shabby shade and looked down
n the main street of Sluypenkill. There

s a Ktiruge opposite. An automobile
steed by tlie curb. The street was
lined With....hideous snunre.. liuitillnc n ufr....... - - : ""oeie ami brlcU, small hardware ili--

soeds ami stationers' shops, a liberal
Winkllni? ,.f snliinnn II,,,-...- . .i .i, ....fu
' the town climbed down le the bread

"ml bright expanse of tlie Hudsen Blver
nd up te the base of a round ineiin- -

tSIn lliflficrilreil hv n .,,,,,i1..nlr.. .hII.im,.'"J ,.......,
"viu.--h me river there was a larger and
Pernnps an uglier town bristling with
jactery chimneys nnd church steeples.
:' ,1.,1 Kinwjdden gassed for a long time
l this prospect, ending with a minute

of the nearest saloon, and be-a- n

te whistle te himself,
mi " ,'0S!, between Sugar Citv and
:!' 'erners and no compliment te

her. he said. He dropped the shude
"nil piepared himself for a bath.'he hours for dinner were printed

!!"ttU (nr('' b,l,,k '" '' mirrorwdevp the dressing table. Al about the
waale hour Klnwydden appeared in the
Wby. Ue had walked down the slulrs.

e, advanced t0 (1P (esk,
...l.n" 5VU ,pl1 ""' ma'am." he asked.

this time he hJ Marinnn's prompt
"l,remI'lete atteirteu, "w here's your

school ?'tjr
ni.ll.1 r,llt'u,,:'l ''Is last three words with
T,lV '""""iiH of her lips.

nttleiitV'. f1' lcuni111"'" he explnlned

l "The- - the imhll,. s,.he(,l Is is liiHt
uieuiid (lie mine,- - ,,"
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"That'd be nbeut It, I reckon. Say,
who can l sec nbeut the lessens youlit thA.V

hum ..i .. ..
r wny Mariana ran a

pencil In nnd out of her front waves,
see about lessens ? Why, I guess
yes, Miss Shermnn would be the one.

She s teacher for the third grade. Hhe
lives here in the hotel. I'll Introduceyou te her after dinner. Hhe nnd Miss
Winters sit ever In the bay In the din-
ing loom. You'll see them."
.',, .when " 'r- - Klnwydden came In

the dining room nnd sented himself mod-
estly and quickly at the. nearest empty
table, he saw no one but the waitress
that advanced upon him a tnll young
waitress, deep-bosom- and dark-eye-

ns unconscious of her beauty, It ap-
peared, as a young tree, moving In her
blnck-and-whl- te uniform, through a
clntter of dishes and orders, as though
she were walking through some fairy
forest, enchanted nnd alone. A face
sad with a romantic sadness that cleared
nil Its lines nnd contours of vulgarity,
subdued Its vivid tints te a veiled mys-
terious glamour of remoteness.

Q's experience of "bisrulNshoeters"
was intimate nnd fairly extensive. They
had played the leading feminine role's
In most of his contacts with civilization.
Te his mind this girl became the Queen
of Biscuit-Shooter- s. And he spoke his
mind.

"By Ged!" he Mild. "If you aren't
the handsomest, classiest woman I ever
saw."

She blushed vividly and her face filled
with charming nmusement. "Order,
sir?"

"Fetch me anything you like; I'll
take It lyin' down."

She brought him a p!nte of cold, thin
tomato soup. By, that time he hnd
discovered Miss Sherman and Miss Win-
ters dining together In the bay window
of the room. He cnrcfullv inspected
them. They were eating sadly and fas-
tidiously. One was thin and sweet
nnd pale. She sat as though she had a
DacK.'iene. and tne ether was strong nnd
ruddy with dimples nnd reddish curly
hnlr.

"IM 'a' knewed them for school- - I

miirins nnywneres, ivluwvddeu con-
fided te the waitress. "Ain't It funny
hew the work earmarks 'cm all alike?"

The head waiter, a short, squat man
with n pimpled and perspiring face, ob-
viously disapproved of the River He-
tel's latest guest. He dodged about,
polishing glasses angrily ns though tl.ey
were weapons In his armory.

Klnwydden lingered ever his men'
until the school teachers had finished
theirs. As they passed his table, he
riiucii quicKiy te nis leet.

"Mn'am," he said.
They both stenned nnd thee linlli

crimsoned. The hcud .. iim--
"

circled
nenrer. making little buzzing sounds of
vexation in hlH threat.

Inch of you is schoolmarm for the
third crude?" asked IClnwjdden gentlv.
His respect for them was se great and
se apparent that Miss Sherman recov-
ered her nnd smiled.

"I am." she said. "Can I de anv- -
ininc ter veu

le.s, inn'iim. I'm seeking Inferinn-tlc- n

about school leamin'."
Beth ladles looked surprised, 'TemeInte the sitting room out here," snid

Mis Sherman. "Yeu come, toe.p.ease. Miss Winters. New" as they
all three entered the stiff nnd varnished
room "tell me just what veu want te
knew."

Q. T. Klnwydden turned his extraor-
dinary eyes from one lady te the ether.
Miss Sherman was suddenly conscious
of a warm sedation of metherllness.
The jeung man steed gracefully,
gravely, shyly, the color deep in his
bronze cheeks.

"Iteadin' and wrltin' and niithme-tic- .
he said in his ReiitlcM voice.

He paused. Neither of his listeners
spoke.

"(ieegraphy and history and peelrv
and literature "

"Languages alive and dead," he con-
cluded.

Miss Shermnn drew a long breath.
.Miss Winters had walked rather qulcklrever te a window nnd turned her faei- -

l".i. .ius jsiieiuinn toe!; two steps
'sideways nnd sat down. She motioned

v'. 1. Klnwydden te another chair and
smileil at him. Her dimples deepened.

,"N'e' .1 think I understand," she
said. "Yeu have a son "

"Xn. mn'am. In a bachelor. Mum
,eii ne a maineu man te get in?

"Oh Oh, no ! Yeu mean you reullv
llie.111, mt. or- -

"Klnwydden."
"Mr. er "
"Klnwydden. I), T. KinwyddPn."
"Mr. Klnwydden you mean your- -

self?"
"Yes, ma'am."
"Yeu mean you want te enter thepublic school te study all these sub-

jects?"
"Yes. nin'ani." He was leaning for-

ward slightly, his elbows en his knees,
his eyes lifted anxiously te her. "Ain't
it possible?" he nskeil.

"Why I don't knew. Mr. er "
"Klnwydden. I sometimes wish if

wns easier niyFelf. It nin't rightlv
mine. It wan wie'lied onto me." IliV
smile was by far the most disarming
movement that Miss Sherman had ever
seen en any human countenance. It
broke up the rather set and grim grnvitj
of his face, took a dozen haul year's
from his age, and showed a pleasant
row of white and even teeth. It was
like the lnjing by of a piece of defensive
armor, perhnjw the lifting of a visor.

"Well, Mr. Kiuwydden, it might be
possible. But I really wouldn't advise
it. I suimlse j en have net been able
te complete jour education?"

"I haven't been able te beuiii ii.
ma'am."

"Well, it seems te me better, if
j en can afford il, Ie take pnvale lessens
flem ii teacher,"

"Oh, I ain't .ifeaied of ihe little
bejs," smiieil Kiuyjdden.

"Ne. that isn't what I mean. I

think you'd learn better hiiiI quicker.
Yeu see, a mature mind gels eer the
ground much faster "

"Mine won't, ma'am, ll'll be all
slide rock and down timber te

"But If it's going te be harder for
you than for a child, then even mere
advisable I should think it for jeu te
have ii iiiivate tutor or" .1 sudden
illumination brightened her kind and
dimpled ceiintumnce. She turned te
Miss Winters, "Oh, flrace," she
...UI...., '...I.v... i..i n i,r,11 f.i,. AUuj IIpIiil..,vi ,1 M. i, ...ncv.,,,,--
coeinbe

There was a sudden silenie in (lie,
room. On Miss Winter's part It was '

caused by her view of Kinwydilen's
face, which had turned white. Before!
she spoke, it bluzeil.

"MIsh lleleise (tiiliscnembe?" he
asked slowly.

There was a flurry of upolegj. "Oh,
no, ludeeil. Of course net ! Indeed, j

110! Net .Miss lMeir.e fSriiiSL'oeinbe.
.Vel Miss Selda (iiinoembe's adopted
niece. Net the Miss Orlusmnmbe out
at liriiiMiembe Maner, Ne, Ne. Ne.
Hardly would she be looking for a

pupil,"
"Sliv mistake,'' said the Inquirer.

His glow had left him nnd he had
lowered his eyes, "I didn't knew-ther-e

was two of 'em."
"But jeu knew the Miss (Jrins- -

oeniube?" Miss Winters ijuestleried
curiously.
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